KROEGER PIANO.

(Bunday Bentinel, ntianagpolis,)

The Bieinway Piann Company |8 conmlder
ably “torn up,' w0 lo speak, st the M Rt
taln Indioat lons of being tdally eolipeest by »
pew and vory dangerous rival manifacbory
The vival cotmpiiny bs that of Krovgor & Sons,
of New York, The head of the firm, Mr, Menry
Krooger, was for o period of twenly i hnee
yoars, e forminan avd  wopse intemidet of tw
Stelnway factory, and during which time the
Bolnway plano socured s exoniiont ropita
fhom, and though the steinway Folks have en
Aoavervd to create an bmpressdon that Kroeger
was only a cotmon employe aml not instin
mental in peoducing the  eopuitadion Mr,
Kroegor has moadily produced letters of intie
duction from the Btetnwnys thommelves, and
& safMcient napber of aMdavite to fully o=
tabliah hin position as the porson raponsible
for the goodd ninine of (he Mtelnway Piano, At
any b, the Kroegor & Bons paanos are Jost
mow more sought for by eminent mskeinns
and good Jinlges (g any othwr in the mar
ket,

8. B. HOHMANN,

Manufacturer's Agent,
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HW.BROWN

127 South Eleventh 8§t
Offers for the W

Holiday Trade

All the leading ILLUSTRATED
BOOKS of the year. Al a large

BStandard Books

n Bets which he offers at prices lower than
ever before,

Writing Desks, ,
Gold Pens and Pencils,
Toilet Cases,
Collar and Cuff Boxes,
Work Boxes,
Odor Cases,
Manicure Sets,
Fine Pocket Books,
Card Cases, Etc,, Etc.

Also the finest line of Perfumery, Cut
Glass and Fancy Bottles ever show in the

Chy.
2o

s 2

HARK! XMAS BELLS

They Chime the Opening
of the Beautiful Stock of

Holiday
resents

—_— AT

H. 0. MoArthur & Son's

DRUG STORE,
ELEVENTH AND N STS,

CALI. AND SEE!

Fremont, Elkhorn & Mo, Valley
RAILROAD

Tralns leave G:008 m. for West and 0:50 &, ™
and 286 p. . for Easl.
Tux Erxuons Vareey Lixe.
To free homes In Northwestern Nebraska an
Bouthwestern Dakota. ’
To the Black Hills and the Mot Springs.
To Central Wyoming ooal and on figlds au
eatile rangos.
To Chioago and the East,
To 8, Paul, the North and Nortlywost,
For turther iuformation Inguire of
GEO, N, FORESMAN, Agent,
18 Bouth 10th street, Lincoln
- K, 0, Busr, J. R Bvemaraw,
Gonoral M ger, o'l Pass. Ag't
OMAHA, NEB,

-~

ROSIN THE BEAUX.

WY RONERT MTHRY SO,

“How dear 1o onr hearts ave the sonea of
onte ehlldhoo LY s pootie line that finds re
wponse In the hreasts of us nll, whon fres:
feovm the cares of business in o meditative
hour TR Hethe word o Traggment of n song

| Polin bewek the cartalng of the past aipl we
Fhonr agaln familing voloss il can nlnost
ol thes Baneds thad Jom g ngo wara st (8]
sty imanm ko here s e oo Erooping
| ek tompg e ambd ths gny ST CRT T TR Y
| s nlrn--nplu-l‘t- n song | usd W hear al
Chrlstmns times boyosd the Digle How, the
wontimont of whicl may, of may not e i
strict necord with you or me, but neverthe
| lowes the dogeal Hoes ORD sl the ow,™
hwes hned thole melody nd pathos and have
melbad more than o w tedor sye 0 moisturs
when sung to the tuae of the obt Mathodist
| hymn by the rollicking John Cox wiho o nde
thom famous,  The song  was suibasd o the
theme I whidoh B0 had fts cun, fn the log cabins
of Keutucky, whore ooantey boys nml girls
mot to dance to the tuns of “money  mousk, ™
or In the barn at corn husking over the jug
of clder, some rural songstor with saw  edged
volee and qualnt gestioulation  would ot
loose its revebrations until they onme schoing
back in pathetie cadence from over the hiils
el woodland, and agnin, sround the  Jone!
bivoue fives of & Confoderate camp
than one half starvsd fellow sung the song in
Wl cansolation, or parhngm beosuse e Koow
of nothing better to sing,
Howbeit, “ Rosln the Bow," & one of the
fow Ameorican ballads, thnt did comfort or

wildernes and ag such it oomes Lo my  recol
lection as also dows  clrenmstances  of
writing.

leans s the originnl author, and in reply to a

nmang his nelghbors was James Hossum who

over forty years, He was a vory peculiar

.

CAPITAL CITY COU

gny throng in one of these old plantation
homves, a1t sepned (o me then 1 had never
"hearid anything half s melisbione Aflter
| that enme the re kening storin of war, &l
mon bl s clashy of wems, sl rone of eanonnde,
For omve b bef spell, For o day, oF an haour e
g, there was A central Ngure mmkd the
atrngeling raniks bohind  reli | bhreast wor ks,
il when the salive strokes had  censsl, nod
soidiude of tinttde dllsd mway, the  southern
songwter oy benenth two Teet of wsl

A CONDEMNED CONTRIBUTOR'S
CONFESSION.

NY B M. CoM e

He was om telal before the har of Ofended
Pubilie Il'llu}lln Whet lier b had beoon balore
any other bar was a question raled out, nfter
longthy eltations from the 173 Prtagonin and
1 Alnskn reports, as incompetent,
terial and irvevellant.”  From the very st
It was ovident that the coass waubd go against
him He soommd to feel ultorly hopeless
There was upon his face the ook painters
sotetimes porteay upon the face of 6 hunted

| st when brought to bay, or the hivro® of a

| i s sympathetie glnnee,
e |

[[ERE. L

rabitiit whon it Hods no escapse from a eelont
Joos hawk. No eye o the court reom gave
All vonshlered
I as one who hesd passed beyond the Him
it of forgivenes and entersd fnto the portals
of storn and morciless justioe,

The Jury returnesd in charge of o badllir,
They took thelr nccastomed seats with the
ol gravity so befitting potat Jurore  Af

amuse n poople who pionesrsd & southern | ber the elork hadd eallod thelr names, the fore

man handed the verdict o the court, who
Ljusted his Judicial spectacios astide his ju

Liledal nose and  Jodicially and  Judiciousiy

Col. W, H. Bparks n resident of New Op. | read the paper,  The Judge then sabd;

“Prisomer at the bar, stand up  Have you

lettor to him on the subiject he says ho was anything tosay why the sentence of the court
formerly a resident of Mississippl, and that should not be passed upon you "

The prisoner ralsed his pale face, and sabd

Bndd booiy toaching sohool 1o thist distelet for | in tones of hopelessnoss and sudnes ;

ST am aware, your Honor that the question

man in his habite.  On MumIn, mornings | You now ndddress tome, s one often uttersd |

RIER — CHRISTMAS NUMBER.

of hiw cont b trembilingly handed [t o the
Juldge, 1L was s follows:

ni=rTony

I wivw, or fanay ng sesimed (o see,
A the Pukins of s elty viest,

A msbden rare, whiose form smd foee
Waore nuture's sweolest puowviry.

Uoprte oot stone she snt,

Arud welt o, aekeesd frean thine to Hhme
L pony o tnbdest bon Lied Binmd,

Fhve lortered semibilnniee of s thought

The ta'ling denpery Invingty cloang
Aronieid m forime wooisa Hnes of grae
Might Pivind posot's donrest o femnns,
O et st s puarest peonotlines,

Chre sendplor's graver to deplel,—

Avdl yet the drapery sepree concenled
e ehimrms 10 soug bt 1o shield

Bt on hey fpoe whedfe thonght and heauty

There was o look o, tot tospoot on deep
A I the i dnd for food Bl Toward tarned
To feed upeon the sonl

Hed by Interest in her pensive thoughits

rer drew, aind sild i lovos of deep ro-
Wt

CERIE Maukd, forglve presamption groat

Py ones whio foels the syn

i Lo hew

Anudd teld) mee,

whislve one, your name. "

I'n tones that fell upon my ear

it pnrnies oo Dl esid soang

Mhe sibhdd, iy nwnme In History '

A0l would you farther know 7"

I bovwesdd sssarnt

“Know then, when this workl was young, 1
i WS YOung.

nareh sought my ald

bgive to e for service 1o hils eause
The oan of youth, gerp il youth

Al

Thnt voonnreh's povne 1s time

Mo greut his redlim, none dare dispute his
power,

A tyrant heg of look severs and stern,

Heo brooks nodivided sway,

And rules, n o despot, a'er the earth and man

And when he Inysslgnet on the mount,

And roeks, pnd towers and olty walls

All vie d o his behest and eromble Into
dust,

The proudest works of men, thelr stately
binlin,

Thelr bl shiest mannments, thelr noble arts,

Though ohiseled in unyielding Mo,

Yot Thme's eftucing touch doth feel,

E'en youll, though bLright with joy and
hopwe,

Soon tarns 1o age, and age 1o death

1heath Bs the oenage he exaobs from all,

While men yet dwaell In enves sod buts

—_—

“OLD ROSSUM THE BEAUX."

his duties in the little brick school
where two thirds of bis life had been pased.

welcome guest,
‘Rossom the DBeaux.”

passing by Cox remarked to the colonel in

of these sunny mornings he will be found
dead when be shall have a noble funeral and

know.” Boon after he left the office, the
colfnel being m the humor, wrote the lines,

the song. Hundreds of lines have boeu writ-

lowing are the originnl ns  Col, Sparks wrote
them:
“Now soon on somoe sofl sunny morning
The first thing my nelghbors shinll know,
Thelr vars will be met with the warning—
LCome bury *Old Iossum the Beaux,'*

“My friends then so noatly shall dress ine
In Hoen as white s white as the sanow--
And in my new cotfin shall press me
And wilsper, Poor Rossum thie Beawx.'"

And when I am o be burled T rockon
The lncbios w il wil ke 1o go;

Lot them form at the fool of wy coMn,
And follow Old Hossum the Bonux."

Then take you o doen good follows
And let thom wll stnggering go;

Al dig s deop hole lu the mendow,
And In 1t toss *llossum the Beaux,'™

Then shapo out w couple of dornloks,
Plnen one bt the head andd on the toe*
Aund pray do not fuil to serateh on it
The naume of '‘Old Rossum the Heaux '™

Thon take these dosen good jollows,
And stnnd thom all round in s row*

And drink feom s blg bellied boltle,
Furewoll to 'Old Rossum the Beaux.

nwmtly dressed and cleanly shaven be went to |n o mere matter of forr, Yet (& carries to
house | the condemned the right to speak in his own

On Baturdays he arrayed himself in his best | not with the expectation of avolding the pen
and devoted the day to visiting the ladies in | alty that follows convietion, but with the
the nelghborhood, where he was always a | hope that a confession from which nothiug s
This habit had continued so | with held, may possibly preseut for you
long that he hed acquired the sobwiquiet of | consideration, some facts in my unhappy ca
Young Cox was a | reor to mitigats the soverity of a sentence,
frequentr of Col, Sparks' law office, and | which othrw'se would doubtles bs impos sl
upon one occasion whon Mr. Rossom  was | to the ubmost limit,

quite a feeling tone, **Foor okl Rossom, some | for merey."
all the ladies will honor it by being present, | 1 enviromments for h's iany charms of person

and soon after handed them to Cox, who, by | chosen the editorial profession,
his splendid vocal powers, gave popularity to | business tact and tireless

ten to the air by many persons, but the fol | enterprise of Luilding up a society paper.”

I remember Cox as # dushing young man | confession is too painful.
of some twenty-elght and heard bim sing | article itself.”
“Hosin the Beuux,"” one Christmas night to a

behnlf, O this right | now avail mysIf;

I beg you, sir, to re
| member that it is my only and my last plea

“I had o friend In o city where woealth,
luxury and intelligence afforded him fitting

and graces of manner. With a mint finely
adapted to liternry work, he had wisely
With superh
onorgy, be had
achloved success in the extremely Jdifflouit

SWell," interrupted the judge, “what has |
all this to do with your case! Your € lemd s
not on teial here,” |

“True, your Honor,” replied the prisoner, |
“but you will soon see. 1 do not acense my
friend of intentionally bringing me to my |
unbiappy condition, but it was his solicita. |
tions and my weak yiekling that led 1o the |
commission of the offense for which I now
stand before you," !

“He wrote me a letter full of earnest en: |
treaty. He sabld ho could not take no for an
answe, and charged me by the bappy mem.
ories of the past to comply with his wishes.
He wanted me to write an article for the haol-
Ilay edition of his paper. 1 weakly consent |
el," and fora time the prsoner was over
come with emotion,

The court, unmoved by his agitation, said,
“Uo on sir™

With broken tones the prisoner procesded.

“How bitterly 1 regret my complinnee!
[ With a rashness that can plead no excuse, I
tried to write something 1n blank verse,
What induced me to perpetrate this—but the
Here, sir, is the

Taking & manuscript from an inside pocket

| vl upwarl,

I first begun the record of the rce—
E'vn I.llunul Its page was red with blood and
erbime

Bineoe first the brothoer,fulse to brother love,
Blew biim whose mother bore them both,

Mankind have reveled in brethren's blood
And war has followed In the traln of hate,

Ambitions curse from age to age

Hath deluged varth with grier.

Grent ovlmes huve borne the name of fith
And scorged the workd with woe,

Yot virtue Hyes, and hope ne'er dies,

The world is wiser now, and better far,

Anil s e @ will bind her wronth
Forover on the llrn\\'u of e,

And down the vistas of the yenrs to be

1 woir i noblor, troe humanily,

And hope llll‘{nlnl-llu\ old time ils

HOD earth, 1o man, pence and good will”

Wiille the judge was reading the prisone
loaning dejectedly agninst the railing. The
Judge finally looked up and sald:  Have you
anything further tosay 1"

“I have," answored the prisoner. I would
willingly omit the remainder of my confes-
slon, but somasthing impasls s to u-'xp-w- Lhe
oxtrems dopths of my offense.”

“Swemewhere I had rond that a traveler,
Wishing to visit the castle of Wirtemb urg,
was told
“hmmer henaus wnd henawf,"—ever onward
Faneying the lnclident contain
ol a boantiful postical thought, 1"

Yo on, sir," steraly commanded the ju lge

“Iattempted to put In o postical form "
sakd the prisoner, nnd his pale face reddoned
with confusion,

“ Lt me soo 10" saud the judge, The julge
took the paper wnd read the following :

ONWARD AND UPWAND,

Night's ebon plolon darkly hung
Above the mountain top, where elung,
Austore mod bilgh,
Agulnst the sky,
The gloomy waulls,
Al sehiole g halls,
OF cpntle sade, Hke oagle’s noest,
Whore hunted one might foaricss rest,

No Hghtsome task to roach Lhnt howoe
OF rest and quiet, free from  storm
Of men’s oold hato
Insatinre!

whenover he inquired the way, |

s

Ny

veanloN,

3 Ver ormgn il stiosne

| T Hmbs e it nod birewth I8 spent
| Fon fonc g gy (e stane g aacenit,

| "Tieever thos In hioman e
| He who would eonguer in the strife,
Awd win the gonld,
| Munt strive and toll,
TO gua the o,
1% N il v
Thongh Inegaor cames, nin rest e Knows:
The summidt wnly hins fsopone

U oacse peliiles casily nre fonnd,
Lying sgptiorod o'er the gronmd
Pngess nbond
W here pprls are fotind !
LTy I O
For jewels rnre!
Al for o promgee s Fleh and fulr,
Onward nond vpswnrd—do nod dare !

Al or rewling the plece throagh the Ju lge

mnin pskod
“Have you anything rurther to say "

|
j
|
|
|

Oy this,"repiisd the prisoner, inn yolee |

| trombling with siotion, 1 wow realize more
[ than ever the enormity of my offense, 1 am
compeliod to mlmit my confession does not
contain any reason for judicial conslderntion,
[ can therefore unly ask the court for
meroy, "

As he Muished spesking be timidly Tooked
around the eourt room for a kind look of
sympathy, that to bim would have been as |
nn ousis in the desert to one alinost perishing
with thirst.  But all eyes glared savagoly |
upon bim,

Then with the usunl deep Juidicinl solemnity
wivl an added sternness, the court :mmll
Judigment,  He said;

“"Frisoner at the bar, you have been con
victed of the grave offense of [erpetinting
upon o diseriminating public, in the columns |
of the Carmirak Ciry Couvmienr, two effusions
over whuch | will throw the charitable man-
te of my silence,  The jury found you guiley
nd charged in the fodictment, and 1 fiod
nothing v your confession to extenunte the
offonse or mitignte. You will therelore pe-
ceive the sevorest penalty In such case made
nad provides), which ls—"

Here the judge was Interrupted by a pisre
ing shriek. The prisoner had fainted,

CLARA’S CHRISTMAS

nY AL Falnnnoruen,

CHAPTER 1V*

The night was dark. It is a way some
nights have, The moon was in the heavens,
The moon is generally there, Nature seemed
asleep, yot it did not snore, A heavy snow
had fallen on the ground. Thesnow general
ly falls upon the ground. The air was hush-
ed. In fact it had not been boisterous since
twelve o'clock.,  The dawn was being
painted gray. The milky way was being
traversed by o dairyman. A KOrgeous sun
hadd been set the evening before.  The awful
stilluess filled Clara's mind with dread fore-
boddings.  Bhe thought of her chewing gum
which was plastensd to the bed post—but the

object in the room seemed to m
i gy ove toward

Could it be a mant

The young girl was palsied with fear, She
made for her gum—but alas! It was gone,

“Idon't think,” remarked the Co'y, as h's
lips closed under his teeth, “‘that the storm
will last long. If it does, I would like to
know what you are going to do about it."

CHAPTER XLVIIL

We are the kKind of stu g ]
Ol RRARRY AN M they make dreams

The old homestead had been sold on the
auction block. It was a heavy task to got it
on the auction block, but an angry woman
is uiway a winner,

The dog's wonderful devotion and splendid
trust in his master were nover doubted. He
flew to thedead man's grave, and while the
master was gnawing a file in the realms be-
yond, the dog gnawed a bone,

But all human affairmaretransitory, Death
takes man by the foretop and yanks him over
ths dash board of life. The back yard of Re-
gret is filled with tumble down disappoint-
ment with the hoops off, old cans are also in
that dreary yard, filled with the cinders of
burned out love which winters of regret and
sorrow have consumed and tin eans which
erest and ere while contained short pounds of
Joy are strewn over the, same black, drear
desolate waste—bnt none of them are tied to
to the faithful dog's tail.

CHAPTER XVI

l!:;::d he went for the henthen Chlnose," —

Reader did you ever stroll down a long,
winding land on your father's farm, or cut
across  the clover laden meadow with its
burden of perfume; its wild fowers and its
waoalth of jimwon weeds, and as you walked
along fall into & well!  The man who has not
experienced the indescribable sensation of
falling in a well knows not the joysor ploas-
ures of life, Ob! what a thrill and thud!
empty-handed years come to us because we
do not seek the burdens of good things whicl
are around us all, .

. . . s . .

The undertaker suppressed a tear and said
that little Charlie would die. Tom, who had
stood it all up to date wound up the watches

of the night and took a long drink of tolu
rock and rye,

CIHAPTEH L

“The boy stood on the burning deck."”—
Mrs. Hemans,

And al, the good things that Christmas
brought!  Clara tound a larger ploce of gum
on the bed post.  And just three yoars after
that night spoken of in chapter twenty seven
Col. Charley Crow went to Clara's father
and told him in a vory low whisper that the
three years of work and planing and schem-

ing had not been in vitin, T have found the
vlew, then in  a voice trembling with
emotion,  he sald “the man whom  yous

daughter saw ghat night in ber room was un-
donbtedly Banta Claus!"
[THE BXD, ]

“Forewarned is foresrmed” and Just be
onuse wo hiave so far eajoyed an unusunlly
wild winter does not indicato that we sy not
to encounter Jack Frost and his forces before
the summer season opens.  There will be no
better chance for you to replenish your coal
bin nod lay 1 your winter's supply than the
presant.  FPeople who tell short in their cal
oulations last winter will remember the task
it was to get coal dulivered on side streets,
whers It was alinost Impossible for an empy
whgon to make any progress through the
socimingly bottonless mire,  You can leave
your order for the winter's supply with the
]ui-l roliabile Whitebrvast Coal Co, and get

safely housed ere winte * with all s torrors
|||rvuL‘< TR TR TN Mr. Btohbs their geninl

manuger informs us that at wo time were
they better proparsd to supply all demands
}tlmn at the prosent, awd costomers mny  foel
| msired that the Whitebreast will continne to
satisly all s patrous to that same liberal o) e
ot that they have in the past

While seleoting Chelstias gifts, you should
boar in mind the fact that uselulnes 15 the
| ons commmpndabile feature in view and that

you can make no more sultable pressat to

your wife of mother than o nice ching sor

viee, sither tea or dinner, n bisque ornmment
| for the parlor wantel, & hanging lamp or in
| fack any thing offered for sale by 8. ., Elliot

1212 ) street whoss counters are filled with an
endless varisty of useful and desirable goods
siitable for the Christimas holidays,

At Our GRrREAT

Closing Sale

We are offering inducements that

purchasers of

Holiday

> (500ds

SHOULD NOT OVERLOOK,

Fine French
and American
Dress Goods
and Silks.

— e
-

Scotch
and German
Table Linens
and Napkins.

—_— -

JAPANESE

o—Embroidered —o

Cilk  Handkerchiefs,

&e. &e. &e.

o—All at-o

Prices==
Extremely
Low

For the Spring Trade
We will Occupy
Our New Building,
131, 138, 186, and 187,

SOUTH 11th ST,

. Miller.
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